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I z T^he Tragedy of O thello 

Here is the mao, this Moore, whom now it fcemcs 
Your fpeciall mandate, for the State affaires 
Hath hither brought. 

ylU. VJc arc very forry for’r. 

Dh. What in your owne part can you fay to this ? 
2r<*. Nothing, but this is fo. 

Oth. Moftpo.ent.graue and rcucrend Seigniors, 

My very noble and approou’d good Mafters : 

That 1 haue tanc away this old mans daughter. 

It is moft true : true, I haue married her. 

The very, head and frot.t of my offwOding, 

Hath this extent, no more. Rude i am in my fpeacli. 

And little bltft with the G-t plirafe of peace, 

For fince thefe armes of mine h id feuen ycares pith, 

Till now fome nine Mooncs wafted, they haue vs’d 
Their deare ft a ft ion in the tented field ; 

And little of this great world, can I fpeake, 

Mare then pertaincs to Rates ofbroyles,andbattaile. 
And therefore little fhall I grac my caufe, 

Infpeaking for my fdfe ;yetby your gracious patience, 
I would a round vnrauilli’d talc deliuer. 

Of my whole courfe of loue, what tirugs, what charmeSi 
What coniuration, and what mighty Mag'cke, 

(For fuch pr<''Ccedingsann I charg’d withail ;) 

I wonne his Daughter. 

Bra. A maiden neiier bold. 

Of fpirir fo ftill andqui' t, that her motion 
B'ofht at her felfe : and (he io fpight of nature, 

Ofyearcs, of Countrey , credit, eucry thing, 

To fall in loue with what Qic fear’d t^dookc on ? . 

It is a iu Igement mai lid, and moft imoerfed, 

That will confefft, p-rfefi.iou fo wou|der;e 
Againft all rules of Nature, and muft be driuen 

Tofindoutpradifesofeu ningh ll, 

V hy tht Ihouldbe, ■ therefore, vouch againe. 

That wuiijtbme m xtures pnwetfullore the blood. 

Or withfo re dr>mconiur‘dtbthiseffcd, 
He'wroughcvponher. 
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Dh, 


the Moore of Venice. 

Hh TovouChthtsisnoproofcj 
Without more certaine and more onert teft, 

Thefe arc thin habits, andpoore likelihoods, 

Of mode me feemings, you preferre againft him. 

I Stm, But OrMo fpeake, 

Did you by indireft and forced courfes, 

Subdue and poifon this young maides affedions ? 

Or came it by requeft, and fuch faire queftion. 

As foule to foule affordetb ^ 

Oth. IdoebeftechyoH, 

Send for the Lady to the Sagittary, 

And let her fpeake of me before her Father j 
Ifyou doe finde me foule in her report, 

The truft, the Office, I doe hold of you. 

Not onely takeaway, but let your fcntcncc 
Euen fall vpon my life. 

2)«. Fetch Z) eflttuetia hither. Exeunt tVea or t hreei 

Oth. Ancient condud them, you beft know the place 5 
And till (he come,. as trudy as toheauen 
I doe confcffc the vices of my bloud. 

So iuftly to your graue eares I le prefent. 

Howl did thriue in this faire Ladyes loue. 

And (lie in mine. 

Du. Say it Othello. 

Oth. Her father loued me, oft inuited me. 

Still queftioned me the ftory of my life. 

From yearc to ycare,the battailcs,feiges, fortunes 
Thatl hauepift; 

I ran it through, eucn from my boyifli dayes, 

Toth’ very moment that h. bade me tell it : 

Wherein I Tpake of moft difaftrous chances, 

Ofmoouing accidents, bv ffiiodand field ; 

Ofhaire-breadth fcapes ith isnirinent deadly breach j 
Of being taken by the infolent fie. 

And fold to fl ucry ; of my redemption thence. 

And pot tai xc m my trauclls hifturie ; 

Wherein of Antars vaft, and Dclarts idle, 

Rough quaries, rockvs and hils, whofe heads touch hcauen,' 
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